
SOME NEW BOOKS.

I.adr Healer Manhopr,
died the

All English rending people must have tho Lord Mahon of his was iHiusehold from the beginning of 1S10 llnnlly established It on Mount Lebanon,
ft more or less vuguu notion of tho apparently tho father of tho Lord to the beginning of 181", rejoined her an and taking besides long and toilsome
ccantrle. and orrntlc career Mahon whoso learned but not Very a married man for six months In 1831, and dangerous Journeys, at least they
ff ldY Hester Stonhope, who spent eHiic "History of England during tho when she promptly quarrelled with his would have been dangerous to any

the first part of her life as a spoiled Kighteenth Century" Is still, for their wife, and again, In with an other woman than ono not only with
dwllng of (society In London, and tho sm,f consulted bv sonio In- - urgent Macedonian cry In 1S37, when tho courage of a man but with a power
latter part as a female hermit on tho queers. As a girl Ijidy Hester was she refused to see his wife at all, but ho f conciliating tho good will of tho

lopes of Mount Lebanon, ns tho apostlo f,m,i f ,pr three s. Ono remained near her and In a position to natives which no European man of hot-t-

those Oriental gentiles of nothing In waM billed ut Corunna, before sho had render her both professional and "mo possessed In an equal degree,
particular, tiiilesN It were tho right of a ,,no to ,lllarrLi wjtn ,m ),iit she duty friendly aid and comfort until July, 'nodo to Damascus, to
wilful woman to have her own way, quarrelled with tho other two. With 1N38, when ho took his llnnl leave of her. Palmyra, to Hiudbec, always numerously
which Is the leant Oriental of proposl- - u,e eldest sho explained that her quarrel She died tho following year. While tho escorted, though more for state than
tlons. In her old age, her hermitage on because he accepted an Invitation doctor was with her tho record of her '" protection. Hiding was the only
Mount Lebunon was a necessary resort to dinner "to meet Mr. Fox" when Mr. doings In Byrla Is satisfactorily com- - eligible mode of travelling, though on
of tho llrltlsh tourist proposing to him- - jjtt was on his deathbed, and nl- - plete. During his absonco It Is almost a "no it (ho expeditions wo read of her
Keif a book of travel In whnt was then though he was of no kin to Mr. l'ltt, blank. ln a t'a'nnquln of great gorgcousneas.
called "tho Orient" and Is now known MM ln horsowomanshlpwho wns her uncle, she never communl-- I was oneit was in isio that I ade Hrstpras tho "near East." All such tourists CHtPd with him again. Her other nm, V ri. from th land of hcr centlalrt with tho Bedouins.
roaae a point or seeing ner, or or trying
to, for sho by no means complied with
casual curiosity, und held herself
haughtily aloof from travellers ttnsup-pile- d

with credentials. Two famous
travellers who wcro thus supplied, and
whom she accordingly saw, during tho
last decade of her life, and tho thirties
of tho nineteenth century, were Lamar-tin- e

and Klnglakc, and both left records
of the Impression sho made upon them.
She told Lamarttne that she hud never
heard his namn before, which was an
Incomprehensible 'blow to that monster
of vanity, conscious, as ho says In his
"Souvenirs petulant un Voyuge en
Orient," that his name hud "been re-

peated a million times by all the literary
echoes of Kurope" and almost Incredu-
lous that It "had never reached her
mountain home." This was In 1831.
Three yeurs later, Klnglake visited her.
Kho. received him not In his character
of literary tnun. for It wan out of these
travels that ho made the "Eothen"
which wns one of the most brilliant of
literary promise, und which wos so
Imperfectly sustained by nny subsequent
performance, but In the character of
the son of his mother, one of her girl-
hood friends In England. All tho same,
no reader of "Eothen" can have for-
gotten tho pictures of the "gaunt
prophetess," "a good, businesslike, prac-
tical long used to the exer-
cise of her sacred calling," and of the
traveller's bewilderment as "for hours
and hours this wondrous whlto woman
poured forth her speech, for the most
part concerning sacred and profano
mysteries, but every now and then she
would stay her lofty Jllght and swoop
down upon the world again: whenever
this happened, I was Interested In her
conversation." This last Is a charac-
teristically Kluglaklan touch, and upon
the whole It seems that "Kothen" Is
still tho main source of knowledge of
the Orientalized Englishwoman for most
English readers.

However that may be, from one source
or another most English readers have
derived a curiosity about Lady Hester
Htanhope that they would be glad to
have authentically unsunned, und that It
Is rather remiirkuWe should not havo
been so assuaged before. It Is so as-
suaged now. ln the volume Lady Hester
lucy Htanhoitc: a Aci Light nn hcr
Life anil Love Affairs, by Frank Hamku
ICassell and Company). It Is an ex-
haustive "monograph." Every avail-
able sourco of Information nppcurs to
havo been ransacked, Including ponder-
ous llrltlsh biographies thul contained
little more than allusions to the bubjecl,
as well us old migii7.lue articles and
other recondite repositories. It Is really
an exemplary pli-c- of ooiiael-'iitlou- s

look making. It Is even iiioro than that
for tho nutlmr'rf own reflections upon
nis remarUnble Mibject nr almost nl
ways worth uttention. A good life of
Lady Hester will nuver hereafter be
"long felt want.'

And hurely It Is an Interesting sub-
ject. Tuly Hester tnnhoio (1776- -
1339) wasr, as shown by tho pedigree
Inserted here, tho eld-.- st daughter of
Charles, tho third Earl .Stanhope, and

Heater ritt. daughter of William
. Pitt. Earl of Chatham, and by conse-

quence sister of tho second William
Vltt. Prime Minister of England during
tho Napoleonic days. You could not
reasonably prefigure a commonplace
sdon of this heredity. According to nn
anecdote here preserved, somebody said
about som relative of the bridegroom
or tins mnrrlHgu that he was tolerably
sane for a htanhope. Ami, us to thu
Pitts, they wero all well known to be
as yam Johm-o- said about himself,
"mad, or ut least not nober." The
heredity of the great Earl of Chatham
himself was set forth In these columns
not long ugo. in a review of the recent
Biography of Mr. Uasll Williams, and
wuim tiiuiwii ior even more wain IIIC
personal eccentricity the great man ex-
hibited during his private Ufo and pub
lic career. Of the Immediate ancestry
of the "Clrcat Commoner." afterward
tho Ureal Earl, enough has doubtless
been shown in th study of the "Early
Ltfo and Connections" of Lord Chatham
by Ixird Itosebcry: himself, by the way
ua appears from tho above said pedigree
a descendant both of the Stanhopes and
tho Pitts und doubtless one of tho most

ppreciutlve and critical readers of tho
volumo now under notice. It may have
been from her virtual adoption by the
second William l'ltt, or it may huvo
been from natural aftlnlty, but Lady
Hester, as she grew old, was Inclined
to lay stress upon the maternal rather
than tho paternal strain In her ances
try, aud to describe herself not us a
Stanhope but ns a Pitt. In her last
years, resenting the stoppage, of her
pension from the Crown, which she ut
trlbuted, apparently without nny cause
to the young Queen Victoria', who had
Just come to tho throne. Lady Hester
wroto to tho Duke of Wellington
"There Is nobody more capable of mak

than of
there Is no trilling with them." And
again, also lit 1S3S, to Lord Pulmerston,
who apparently had done nothing that
lie was not officially lxmud to do, she
writes, ln courso of a most Intem-
perate letter: Is no trilling
thoso have Pitt blood In their veins
upon subject of Integrity, nor ex-

pecting that their Hplrlt would ever
yield to the Impel ttneut Interference of
consular uuthorlty." even, and
more than once, cites hcr kinship to
Lord Camelford as explanation
or ner conduct, Lord Camelford, hcr
cousin, huvlng been the maddest and
most lawless of all tho Pitts, nt least
since tho days of his
Thomas, or "Diamond l'ltt," whoso off-
icial methods as Governor of Madras
were akin to those charged by our own

ts against "Hell Konrlng
an a of In

tho Philippine archipelago,
Tho worthy rector of parish lu

which Ludy Hester't) parents wero
ln 177-1- , the bridegroom being not

yet Earl Stanhope, only Lord
Muhun, droppeil Into In n
Jjicwlly way, and wrote;
Tlii impiy iii.kii v.'w with Jny udmli,
Ami I'Ufh tlic uti'.ili uf ami nf

l'ltt-

but he might havu siuyed his hand had
he contemplated tho probaiilo conse-- o

of tho union. 'I lia notual
wero r.ndy and two

filler gliis, who both seem to hove

I commonplace fates. The maternal Pitt
' and paternal Htanhope married

historical

,

i
'

-

I,.,.. .. ,..,.,..1.. f.....H,, oii.l
nrniliii'Pil ilirm nmiu. nf utinm tlin eldest,

brother, James, she naturally found mi- -
sympathetic her project of setting
up Willi a gentleman o
whom sho was not united In wedlock.
but he so relented as to leave her .

by will an annuity of 7.500.
8he wa a wilful and wayward girl,

n'lthrtilf fine ffffof ! vn enntrnl fmm hnr
stepmother, and even le from her

a, wane ner original plan winter Sicily
seems to have been "leveller," which to given up account of dls-l- n

hLs circle day spelled mmiltinn nt tbr. isinnd nmi
and was wtm accused of conniving
in. ma iiium,0 ui uuouitr uukuw
to a country Hut Lady lies-- ,
ter, though never a regular beauty
and having something mannish In her
looks as well us ln her ways, made her
mark In society as soon as sho en
tered it. In her riier Klnglake
described her jus "gaunt," whllo an-
other not far from tho same
period calls her "ortly," two adjec-
tives which are not reconciled.
Hut Ivlnglako dwells upon her resem-
blance her old ago to her grand
father, itho Earl Chatham, as painted
by Copley. It Is more to the purpose
that "Old Colitis," tho head and founder
of tho famous banking linn, should,
according to her own account, whllo
sho was ptlll girl have taken her

ice in his hands nnd kissed her on
tho forehead, exclaiming: "(iood flod!
How like my old friend your grand-
father." At any rate there was some-
thing taking as well as striking about
her. She was a daring und skilful
horsewoman, as she continued to be
all her life. Sho became a great favor
ite with old (leorgo III., and there Is
story here, told by herself, how, on
leaving country "he wanted to
put mo Ixnlkln between himself and

Queen, but tho old Queen observed,
In rather n prim manner, that 'I had
not my and that It
would bo Inconvenient for me to go
at such short notice.' So remained."
It wns, It appears, her wit which at-
tracted tho aged monarch, or, since he
was no great Judge ot that article, her
high spirits and her sense of fun.
Among others she charmed her uuclo
William, then Prime Minister, so that
ho used to boro himself sitting up
with for her at Kills until and

In the It Is well kubwn
what sense of fun Prime Minis
ter had, although it by no means ap
peared In his official procelures. There
Is a story hero of his harebrained
niece and other yvuing one were en-
gaged In blackening his face with burnt
cork when Lord Castlerciuh and lrd
Liverpool, two of his colleague ill thu
Cnblm t, were announced, and had to
wait until their chief could wash his
face, and how nfter their departure
the frolic was resumed. T.idy IU-Me-r

became his housekeeper ut ugo of
and presided ut Wiilmer (.Uistle to

his great satisfaction, ulso us
his wcretary und confidential coun
sellor for two years ho hud yet
to live. His last thoughts were of his

and In obedience to his known
und expressed pent-Io- of Jtf.OOO

year was settled on l.iuly Hester, the
fcutue which gave rUe to so much
correspondence after Queen Victoria
came in. Including tv turt und highly un
conventional letter from pensioner
to the sovereign herslf.

Meanwhilo the ilrst of what tho title
of this lxik calls the "love Htfalrh" of
I.sdy Hester had occurred or was oc-
curring. Tills one was certain

evcPon-(iuMe- i, Is described as
nnd hand.-f.m- e. und who not

appear to have Iwen very or nt all
euliKiblo becaufe he Inspired wilful
und headstrong young woman with
passion for him. At any rate tho pas
sion wns unrequited. It so affected the
patient's health and that she
withdrew from society into tho coun-
try. When Pitt died she was 30,
loo old to li as attractive a-- s she hail
been to young men, but too young,
uccordlng to tho London Mrs. Grundy,
for whona Judgments sho at no time
cured, to take u house in London with
her two military brothers, which wns
what sho actually did. Her next "love
affair" was morn serious than that
with Lo evon-- f lower, and camo to a
tragic end without blumo to anybody
concerned. The of tt was Kir
John already a general
whose "burial" In Spain, as poetized
by Wolfe, Is In the memory of every
schoolboy. It has been questioned,
among others by Napier, whether they
were engaged, but lidy Hester's own
statement, made nlno years after his

that If ho had lived they would
huvo married Is entitled to since
among her faults of overrating her
attractions Is by no men us to bo reck
oned. No doubt Sir John Moore, or
for that matter tho unknown quantity
Leveflon-lkiwo- r, would have made for
her a nioro contented and peaceable
existence than that she was destined
to lead. It was the summer follow
Ing Mooro's death that she took a cot

economy. "A poor gentlewoman." sno
said long afterward to tho Doctor Mer- -
yon who is tho chief authority Ifor her

after she left England, "is
worst thing ln world," and
on to recount tho necessities of spend-
ing money If she wus to keep up
stylo demanded of her If'oho had a
houso ln Loudon. In Wales sho was
ublo to gratify all such whims ns could
bo gratilled thoro ut all ut a ruto en-

tirely within her resources. Her
there during tho summer of

1809 seems to havo happier than
any subsequent season. It was cut
short by her resolution to travel, which
tirst took the project of a
"voyago to Sicily" ln compuny with ono
of her military brothers. It Is quite
clear that she then no Intention
of abandoning hor native country. Hut
she did contemplate sojourn long
enough to make It Important, especially
slnco nerve.s were a precarious
condition, that Hho should havo physi
cian of her own country always ut
hand. Meryon, young graduate
of Oxford, happened to offer himself

tho propitious moment. It was
u conjunction much to tho advan-
tage of I.ady Hester, thereby
gained devoted nnd loyal friend,
und equally to posterity,
slni'o the physlclnn'H disclosures about
her, iiiuile In her lifetime form
confidential letters, and ufter her death
la papers wrltton expressly for publtca- -

tion, but imowlng no luuuro ia edi

Ing the Queen understand that a Pitt tngo In Wales, with the double pur-
ls a unique raco your Grace: pose, as tt seems, retirement nnd
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cacy and discretion, are more valuablo
documents concerning his subject's llfo
In I lix U,ti itinn nil thn .itlir.ru mil III- -

tether. He vriu an of her

!, ,..,. jl nw, ,,..- - to .,
yor tno nUCe of Pitt there i wits no dim- -
cult. ftrnin(ring n passage board
ft ma , nd n o" of herwvLTng

eaue.it n the Medlter- -
Levant done In

mnnner. It won at Gibraltar that'
.. . . x 1 v , . .. i

conspicuous part In her career. Tho

Malta was chosen Instead. At Multu,
according to the doctor, his cliargn
managed after a week "to affront al
most all the women In tho place. Sho
has tho most thorough contempt for
her sex; nt least that part of It who

on nothing but visits, caps and ,

bonnets, and such frivolous subjects." ,

It was at Malta that she met John Cam
Hobhouse, afterward Lord llrnughton,
the friend of Byron, who delivered upon
hcr whnt seems to havo Wen the
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Lad Hester Stanhope, n mascu no ;MtCKVaUonn which unearthed some

who says she wxuld ns noon llvo 'terRStlng artLstlc remains hut were frult-wlt- h
packhorses as with women. She fnP lp,r ,...ott.i llrw.seems to mo a violent, peremptory per-

son." Later, at Athens, sho encountered
Hyroni himself, who wrote of her to
Hobhouse: "Do not admire that dan-
gerous thing, n female wit 1

have seen too llttlo of tho lady to form
any decisive opinion, hut I havo dis
covered nothing different from other
ouc-miu- fM,'cii u grcui uisregara or
received notions ln her conversation as
well as conduct. I don't know whether
this will recommend her to our sex.
but I am sure It won't to her own."
Her opinion of the poet was that ho
was mass of affectations and that
his good looks consisted only In the
shape of his face and tho curl on his
forehead. Meantime she wus Justifying ,

his opinion of her unconvcntlonallty by
travelling about In company only with
her doctor and two other young men.
one Michael Bruce and the other Lord
Sltgo.

She was about to Justify It still more
conclusively by accepting the lovo of
young Hruco while refu-ln- g his ofTer of
marriage. With her usual boldness, i

she announced her Intention to her
friends, at especial length to her friend
General Cakes, commanding nt Malta,
who WToto her a pained and sensible
letter: "I fear It nuy hereafter cause
both you and Hruco much trouble slid
distress." It was, it may be supposed,
the disparity of ages which luduc-- her
to decline tying up her lover. She was
33 nnd he 21. Also she may huvo had
doubts about her own con:ancy. though
it was two years und a half since sir
John Moore had been killed. Natur.ille
her decision alienated trom her the onlv
ono of her half-brothe- whom she had
not alienated already. She promised theyoung man's father that sho would give
him up when the time came for him to
return home und that she would not
stand lu the way of his marriage with
another woman. "Monk" Lewis wroto
announcing the scandal and nddlng: "I
wish lilm Joy of his conquest, nnd
would rather he than I." The 'oung
man was a trifling person, with nothing
nut ins good looks, but all Ijidy Hes-
ter's geese were swans, at least for u
season, nnd she magnltled him accord
ingly. He left her after three years,
got himself mixed up n LnvaU-tte'- plot
against Napoleon and was Imprisoned
ln Paris for three months, returned M
lAndon apparently ns n fortune muter,
und married nn elderly widow with
several children. Thn eonsequuuvs to
Lady Hester were more serious. The
most serious was that It turned her
wayfarings Into u permanent exile. Not
even she had the face to return to Lon-
don society with the record which she
had taken no pains to conceal left

her In the East.
The exile was to lost for a quarter of

a century, during tho whole of which
thero was no further talk about her
nnd any man. "Tho Arabs," she
boasted, "look upon me as neither u
man nor a woman, but as a being
apart." which Indeed sho came near
being; and It was with the Arabs and
mo x urns mar ner intercourse was
thenceforth to be rather than with
Europeans. The liiilucn.-i.- . which sho
acquired nnd exerted alike among tho
Turkish officials und thu tribesmen was
extraordinary and qulto unprecedented,
the more remarkabln because she never
announced a conversion to Islam. The
income upon which sho complained that
she would havo been wretched in Lon-
don would havo amounted to ntthiencn
ln Syria and enabled her to llvo in
splendor if sho had husbanded it with
decent prudence; but this wus ono of
the things which, as a Pitt, It was Im-

possible for her to do. Ono of the few
fanltu ono has to find with her biog-
rapher Is that ho Is not sufficiently
minute upon this article. Her pension
of $7,fi00 wus not her only resource.

hear of Inheritances and bequests,
but do not get n cleur notion of what
her actual income, wus. No doubt sho
would have squandered It if It had been
ten times us much. Even on thn day of
her death, It Is recorded, she maintained
a stuff of thirty-seve- n servnnts, nil
with their wages In arrears, of whom
every one decamped with everything
they could lay their hands on beforo
tho arrlvut of the two Englishmen from
Helrut who wero to see hcr decently
burled.

There Is a story hero which Is as re-
vealing with respect to her lutluence
crrer the Orientals r. to her own wil-
fulness and waywardness, a story
equally revelatory whether It bo true
or only "well found." It is that upon
her urrlvnl at DJoun, In tho absence of
Dr. Meryon und consequently of au
thentic Information, sho dined lu tho
house of u Christian merchant and wus
so pleased with tho house and garden
that tho proprietor Invited her to spend
tho night thure, Sho spent not only
tho night but a fortnight before tho
owner suggested thut sho might bo ex
pected In Europe. Sho told him that
sho would not return to Kuropo hut
meant to keep his house. Ha explained
that he hud no Intention of selling and
she that sho hud no Intention of mov-
ing. Her landlord obtained an order
from the local authorities for her to
vacate. She responded with un appeal
to the Sultan, which resulted In an
order: "Otiey tho English lady In every-
thing," and she kept the house.

An Immediate effect of her parting
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with Bruce had been a desperate &t-h- er

tuck of Illness. After recovery sho
Iwailld VOTV rpStleM. shiftinir her rival"
uenco from place to place until she

who seem novnr to have molested her.
Kho (u,t1)t0(1 t'" custom of tho country

..I'.n.. 7of tho habits tho Hrltlsh
MrSl ar,mdy of a contury llR0 that 11,0

is now no longer remarKaDie. or a
woman riding rationally astride, wan

don TJlFASfuV
Thoro Is un account from Meryon's
pen of her royal progress to Palmyra,
with a retinue of seventy Arab horse-
men ajid n copy of "Wood A Dawklns,"
then as now the lending authority on
ruins. In honor of her coming tho
pedestals of the colonnade Intended for
statues were occupied each with ono of
ttiA titf f Inst Ami. rrlrlu tliat frlA twi

collcctod for tho pUrpo,so, an() t;n an(t
thwu tllp ..KllBll()n iWncr was
crowned "Queen of the Desert." There
wis nn obstinate Arab tradition about
the hiding of treasure, and Lady Hes-
ter, nnned with full authority from the
MllVtnn if,irvr.linn,1, lAtiln AVfAtKllw,

Hut all this state and splendor cost
money, nnd tho adventurous English-
woman never counted tho cost of what
she wished to do. It was a money
lender ut Constantinople who precipi
tated tho catastrophe by applying to
havo her pension attached for debt
to him. It appears that he was en
tirely within his tights, but tho rago
of his debtor knew no bounds. She
unmercifully bullied Stratford Can-
ning, then nt tho beginning of his long
service ns British representative at
Constantinople. She bullied Palmer-sto- u.

She came near bullying the young
Queen herself. The detail of these
pecuniary squabbles makes the lust
rlumter of tho book rather melan
choly reading. It Is pleasant to recall
that after sho had come to l regarded
by most Englishmen us u common scold
and public nulsanco Sir William Na-

pier cumo forward In tho London
Time? as her champion, a.sklng hLs
countrymen to remember her "vast In
lluenco witli th Arab trlbe.s." und the
use of which this Influence might bo
to hcr own coantry. "And." he udd'-d- ,

"if her disposition was not too noble,
too magnanimous, to such re-

venge. Cngllsh travellers In tho East
might bitterly run the Insults offered
to Utdy He'ter Stunhope."

Mit-cen- Mlirt III Port In Mrmie,
Nfii finite,

lu the capital a dull winter was
prophesied: only one gleuni was dis-

coverable In the social twilight, so It
stands tecorded in one of the clover,
unusual but soiiK'Nth.it tantalizing story
sketches that muke up Koads from
Home, by Axni: C. E. Au.t.vsos (Mac-mlllau-

Society's skits were thus
overcast became while "the Progres
slves had shipped C.tto off to Cyprus
and was rid for one season of
a man with a tongue, who believed in
economy when money was plentiful.
In sobriety when pleasure was multi-
form and lu domestic fldelltiis Mhen
escape wus easy, they bad
done Irreparable mischief ln disposing
more summarily of Cicero. WJth the
Conservative leader exiled to Grow und
the Progressive leader himself taking
the eagles Into Caul the winter's brill-lanc- e

was threatened with tellp'C." It
will bo seen that tho "roads from
Home" are not the ro.ids that crlss-o- i

oss tho map of Italy with linos of
enchantment. They ate symbolic
roads, over which Catullus, Vergil, Hor-
ace, livid und a flock of their gifted
fellows with the good shepherd Mu:-c.-n-

are supposed to travel Into our
familiar understanding. thete old
friends being assumed to be confided
too strictly In the comfortless cells of
merely academic ucirunlnunct!.

"Tho Kstranger" 1" a story of Catul-
lus grieving for the dead brother whose
1,,-- s he eel brattd In beautiful vow.
T'io lovely but reckless Clodla, Lexbla
of thu songs, is In the story: "She was
uuulfcclcd by tho old fashioned preju
dice against widows entertaining, und
she had nothing to fear from the, (.ocUi
skill of this year's consuls." It would
be no fault of hera wero Homo to suf-
fer a dull season. Among her numer-
ous friendships was one, rather

with Lucretius, who, It Is here
on record, used to addrets her with
sentiments that perhaps sho would
have tolerated from no other sourco;
sentiments liotlttlng tho serious minded
rerslller of the physical universe,

do rerum naturu and Cicero-

nian utterances de uatura deoiiim. His
eyes "wero hot with pity for tho world',
pain." but hers wero cold when ho said:
"Clodla, do you know that hell Is hero
on this uaith, und that such ns you
help to people If.'"

Dreams were mentioned. Tho widow
of Metellus, whom gossip called ln tho
strung words of tho story "a Medea to
her husband, a Juno to her brother's
Jupiter and un easy mistress to many
lovers," scorned tho drcuiiis; "futile
frenzies," she grandly called them.
Lucretius told of dreams lu vhli;!i
his dead appeared before him. "Ho
walked toward her suddenly, and his
oyes seemed to bore Into hers. 'Do you
ever dream of your dead?' A horrible
fright look possession of her. Sho fell
buck against the Venus" It wus u life
slzo "Plunderer" "her sea green dress
rippling iiHin tho white marble, aud
covered her eyes with her hands, When
sho looked again, Lucretius was gone."
So she kicked, Hercely, tho orungo cat.

Catullus had told his brother, who
with fraternal freedom curried Human
gossip to thn sourco of tirst hand Judg
ment, mat tno worm wus cruel to Clo-
dla: Metellus had died as other men
die. Ho had trcuted hcr most hardly,
and sho hud been putlcnt. If a lady Is
not an Alcestls must sho be u Medea
or Clyteinniestra, he asked. As for
lovers, "his voice broke, upon tho word,"
her love was nil his, and ho loved her
the moro for her power of "tho harm-
less coquetto" that brought men to her
feet.

Now Clodla wns out of sorts, deslr-ubl- o

people wcro sending regrets In
response to her Invitations to a party;
and her poet, whoso heart hud been
"hot as -- Etna's tire or tho springs of
Thermopylae," wus stupidly Immersed
ln mourning for his brother. Well, sho
would have her fun I Young Ctelius

1," 1914;

lie Is "full of promise," worth the wln- -

"T,, iMhad Introduced them, which
add piquancy to her letting tho din of
the Forum succeed the babbling of Hell- -
conlan streams." And tho haughty

how Impotent he
would holWHo she'wrote: "Does Cm- -

llus know that Olodla's roses are love- -
lle-s- t at dusk, when the first stars alone

Stu'SSf them in tho garden in
the SK-y- j. I11' "TOEThher died,
hei recognized tho scorching of a now
fire. He went to her. And the story
ends: "Ho had blamed Death fin- - his
separation from his brothor. But what
Death had been powerless to accom-
plish his own choice of evil had brought
about. Between him and his brother
thero now walked the Estranger Life."

The story will surely enlarge the com-
mon Idea of Catullus and measures up
well with "tho main purpose of these
Homan sketches," to show that "tho
men and women of ancient Homo were
like ourselves." Ourselves are not all
that they should be or that we would
wish them to be, and ln particular some
modern 'poets have lived strange lives
and written very remarkable lines. Hut
the pieces are not all so tragic; tho
story of Ovid's exile Is finely told. A
dialogue between Horace and Ma-cena-s

Is delightful, albeit lacking in dramatic
unity Inasmuch as the spirit of recorded
history grins slyly back of the mask
of counterfeit prophecy In some of the
talk. The author's style, drawing not
only "tho essential facts" but some of
tho phrnseology from the writings of
tho Homan authors themselves, uppears
In this: "One of the choicest Greek
wines ln tho host's famous cellar had
been brought ln. There was enough
snow on Soracte, Miecenus had eald
laughingly, to Justify tho oldest Chlan,
If Horace could forgo his Italian num-
bers nnd his home brewed Sabine for
one night."

Mrs. Alllnson declares a dual purpose.
The first element, suggesting Homan
conditions "an they may ha-- affected
or appeared to men of letters ln suc-
cessive epochs," has in a senso been
achieved. Of the half dozen sketches
three fall In the Augustan age, one Just
untedates the death of Ciesar, another Is
of Trajan's time and the last deals with
"tho period when Hadrian attempted a
rcnalssanco of Greek art In Athens and
creatlvo Roman literature had come to
an end." They are classically correct ln
fact, and where fact Is missing they do
not wrench tho probabilities; but the
author Is concerned with facts iind dates
only Incidentally for framework pur
poses. The prime consideration is of the
human spirit of the time, Involving the
second element of purpose, to cast the
facts "Into an Imaginative form which
It Is hoped may help rather to reveal
than cloak their significance for those
who believe that tho roads from Home
lead Into the highway of human life."
No translation of the familiar facts Into
modern terminology can make tho
Homan personality any clearer to tho
modern world than It already Is; no
dramatization of the personal relations
of Homan authors with Miecenas can
lire any bur the romantic mind. The
author ens in striving to blend the
classic oil and the romantic water. From
tho classic point of view she presents u
bad Idea executed with tantalizing ex-
cellence of technique. From tho ro-

mantic point of view her "Imaginary
portraits" are a collection of stories of
Homan life entirely too good to miss.

1'ndoubtcdly liumuii nature 1.S00
years ago, raOIcitl and conservative
brands nlike, was very similar to hu-
man nature but why level away
the vitally characteristic differences of
thought and manner? Our qunrrel Is
precisely with that which the author
appears to hold dearest, the aim at "In-
terpretation" of Human character; tho
pure story element, subordinate In her
scheme, seems to us the one good thing
In the work. Tho world has n right to
wtories wherever It can find them, and
thso are pood tales of un olden time.
Incidents and emotions quite common-plae- e

when still lu the present tensi
become muterlul for the story teller's
llnest art when they graduate back-war- d

Into the preterite; but when th
actors are of the great In history the
whole debatable ground of historical
fiction Is opened up.

Mrs. Alllnson Is u, graduate and I'll.
I), of Uryn Mavvr. wus from 1SP7 to
lt'Oo assistant professor of classical
philology at the I."nlersliy of Wis-
consin, and has been for a good many
yearn un eager and "sympathetic" stu
dent of "the cIiishIck." Whether or not
the story telling ability manifest in this
volume Is, us seems likely enough
though we Hre not Intimately 'ac
quainted with the facts of the author's
literary record a hitherto unsuspected
or perhaps Inadequately appreciated
gift, its exercise should lie sepa-
rated, whatever may be the lateral
connection of matter nnd manner, from
the didactic use of her genuine classl-ca- l

scholarship.

A iioouuiHii-- a i.rttera and a IoUj- -

of the OnlcUm of Thackeray.
Out of heveral hundred ."imlln-- r arti

cles published in the llrltlsh Weekly
with tho serial titl" "Correspondence, of
Claudius Cie.ir," with a few pieces con- -
trumteu to other magazines, Sir W,
Hiuii:r.Ts.w Nicoli. lnus made .a book
with tho attractive title .1 lloakman'a
Letters (lloddor und Stoughton; Do.
ran). From the sumo publishers comes
The fiiiMtunl Drama In the Life of
Thackerau. by Prof. Xatiumki, Wiuuht
Sti:imIknson- - of the College of Charles,
ton, ln South Carolina. Tho two vol-
umes ure linked, quite fortuitously, by
consideration of a common theme. Al-
though tho great novelist has mily brief
mention at the hands of his literary
compatriot and HlLs a wholo book for
the American writer, tho two treatments
collocate interestingly because of tho
dissimilarity In view and conclusion.

Was Thackeray a cynic, asks the
English bookman; und he gives the
question dunl application, to tho man
lu lilif life and to tho author iji his
hooks. He considers Thackeray's curly
exjierleiices "poignantly unfortunate,'"
bitter. Hut other men have met, over-
come and profited by experienced
us hard us thoso of Thackeray's youth,
tho lotH of a good patrimony, nrlncl.
ixilly by his own folly and lock of bus!-ncs- s.

acumen. Somo writer. Trollopo
among them, have thought Thuok- -
erayrt early struggles wero good for
him, but the present critic differs with
this view so diametrically mi to hold that
by lxing "cheated, snubbed, impover-
ished" and compelled to labor long at
moro hack work Immeasurably below
tho levol of lils powers h was "perma-
nently injured." And ".1 world of mean-Ing- "

is nttrlbutcd to the great calam-
ity of his life, the tragic, mental sickness
of his wife. Mrs. Thackeray, whoso mind
ocgail to mil in 1840. outlived her bus.
Imnd by thirty years; he died lu 18C3,
nt tno ago or si, and she In 1SH4, uged
75. Without neglecting tho tenderer
side of tho novelist' personality, Sir
HoborUson Nlcoli analyze tho harder
element:

There u a lacerating eenie et wranf,'

Nohl,r h" w bundn( ,but
t0 h, lnJ lhef w,rB nnays moro or ,

aocIttted with weaknfM. and mostly with
Mkne of tho intellect. He went through

Ufa with these conviction.. i.a th.y are
sored and und.n.core-- In hi. book..

Tllackwfty of tho novel(, not
cynJo louRntnK ln evll," but: "Can
R wo ,)0 donl(x, that ho aw moro
,.it n,ne.mlnir.s ihon tho1
5'?. "V-- 'ty. Fair" ta . satin,; It
...,i.M
smarting under .u.iiiMinn. mortMlca- -

07 ar-lsappolnUn- e., ,envr and
maiieo." air itobertsun Nlcoli cites
Bronte and Bageho , the oneT calling
Thackeray an
example, was a vuiiuro.
phaslzliig the novelist's skllfu skat- -

tllK 11 tTTl WAII VI Vila !,. .i,u
of Immorality without ever openly vio
lating convention, and concludes the
wholo matter with quotation of Tom
Taylor's tribute:
lis was a cynic! lly hi. llffl all wrought

Uf generous act., mild word, and centie
ways:

Ills heart wlds open to all kindly thought,
HI. hand so quick to give, hi. tonguo to

prat.el
He waa a cynlot

Tho essayist Is circumspect. His yea
is not final yea nor his nay tlat nay,
but his utterance is yoa-na- y, nay-ye- a.

Ho rather formulates tho ovldetico on
both sidea than hands down a decision
It seems likely that Intending to talk tho
llfo into the books he has really talked
tho books Into tho life. Ami whnt a
vanity it all Is not merely this eesay.
nor tho American professor's book, but
tho mass f books about books whereof
so intlultcslmal a fraction has or coil
possibly havo any least guiding value.
If thn reader haa critical acumen he
docs not need second hand Judgment
of the big books ln the llttlo books;
and If ho has It not, how shall he choose
between thn totally dissimilar qualities
of the crutches to the understanding
placed nt his dlsKsal?

Prof. Stephenson's title, "The Spiritual
Drnmn," is a chilling ono for a warmly
worked thesis to carry. lie does not
differ from tho English critic by tho
180 degree angle of tho diameter; he
admits tho cynicism, with qualtllcatlons,
but maintains that the charge of bit-

terness Is based upon too exclusive con-
sideration of "Vanity Fair" and that
William Makeneaco cannot be correctly

v.

Judged unless account Is taken of the Hesant and Mark Hutherford ho writ, s

"spiritual" progression which ho finds In a vein of lntlmato remlnis eiioe,
manifest ln tho scries of the novelist's Emerson, Burke, Thackeray, Hohnei,
big liooks. So far as the novel Is not ' Lufcadlo I learn. Miss Austen, l v r,

only a reflection but an interpretation of Swinburne. Huskln und Burns move

life there can be no Just appreciation of In his the troubles of the essay-th- e

novelist's Import ln the people's ' 1st nnd novelist Inspire lilm to u gent.j
thought until hla attitude toward life philosophy, nnd ho discusses uniiab'y
Is understood. Even If we are to regard biography und book reviewing; h t i --

tho novel as a sermon, ono Is tempted trusts this nnd tho Victorian ago la
to usk how can you prench moro respect of tho tusto for "gravy." No
strongly against the follies of life than
by reporting them honestly, accurately
and comprehensively?

Dickens und Thackeray alike divide
' novel reading public Into partisan

tactions, but the Dickens debate turna
upon the fulcrum of methods, his think-
ing, so fur us It goes, Is rcjeottsl by few;
It is the mechanics of his art that de
cides between the glving.s of pleasure und
of offence, while the Thackoruyan Invi
tatlon is to logomachy over the essen- -
tlal goodness or badness of human na--
turn and the success of each In the
world: why. ln his "procession of coins- -
sal egoists," do wo have to wait for
Denis Duval to reveal belief In thn
possible existence of "a man of power
who Is not a scoundrel"?

Prof. Stephenson's book is notably
though not petulantly controversial its
bull, is built of argument In rebuttal of
statements made in tho memoir by Mr.

of this of

Whlbley's
ooneord.skin, of

explanation of
s!or!"

many

that
last and

"Harry Lyndon" professor calls
"one of the most remarkuMu perform-- 1

nnces In llctlon," but foredoomed to fail-- 1

In respect of The
Papers" bo swallowed because they
are Ironies miniature, portraying each

single pliare of "The Luck
Hurry Lyndon" Is "one greut arch

darkness"; In Thackeray purely
stylist. "Vanity Fair" same

hard brilliance, with nn addition of Dick-cnsla- n

of feeling." English-
men, weary of the of ilspulr,
hud taken up buoyant Ho. was
"a Thackeray,
cmulant of his of popular suc-
cess, imitated unhappily. Mrs. Major

Is nut true
can. the professor makes It

true Thackeray where win.
Tho Hertford Lord
Steyne; In eotnios!ng Steyne,
Thuckerury elide and at-
tractive side of this
Mr. made a
job of It lu putting his Monmouth
paper.

Thn novelist's garb of cynicism, says
professor, was u&sunied after

tragedy of Mrs. Thackeray's mental
When "Vanity Fulr"

thu inun was still hurt und brooding;
uuthor was Just be-

come uwuro of full measure of
powers; the discovery own mastery

technique of art "the
buoyancy of 'Vanity crafts,
man Is supremo. tho charac
ters, musing upon what Hecky might
nuve neeti "if only could have liecn

nnd much happier might
have been constitution of tho novel-
ist's microcosm its "good" people
havo shared her power, "think of Dob-
bin with Hecky's uuduolty, Amelia with
Itecky's charm," tho professor concludes

"Vanity Fair" n
symphony Its
query "Vv hlch of us is happy this

world?"
muon for "tirst manner" of

Thackeray nt tho hnndsiof tho South
Carolina professor; thero Inter
nors" man history of the
author; thorn ure turning points,
halting spells, und the

of dual Is de
cidedly dull In its inuniier.
Prof. Wright studies the characters with
sense and skill, with cominenduble
freedom from cant, without Into
the weak excesses revolt ugalnst n.

Incidental submission
Dickens and Thackeray common tests
Is better than many attempts that havo
been made to draw a comparison or a
piinuioi, neither which fairly be

Is circumstantial, not essen-
tial good literary dlvertlsemeut. With
"Pendennls" Dickens drops out of Thack-
eray. Tho "crisis" came In "Es-
mond" Is the full of tho tide. The
conclublon been arrived at trav-
ellers alone other roads.

The professor argues iteairlx

pages;

sedation of Thackeray ,' ", , B , p h,,,,,,,,,, ThV"'0", ,irit .
',,, , ir, . ,"fi. IL Mudv

"nls''f,11ln h 0come. The setonj"fc" S"
BeSrl" SSorul's

sco"d LuX M "vVhtgt' $?ZZuZ?an tho
Fol"po,5 nto.. lw..0"hn. '""Zre33 S 7

' ' ..v in.trlno that "Esmond" marks tho
hu,n CIUlm u,

with hla own sontlmentallsm and "X
lt from hlm forever." The lMok Is d

M R tandjWflJW VvM ,

rain, behind tho Kim Is
Itlg, tho beautiful Ilglire or Auillsnn.
"tho remote key to tho wholo oompo?).
Hon." After "tho turning iln ," "re.
adjustment"; "Tho Ncwcotues," Thac-
keray como to his own, ready for "th,
llnul triumph, Duval."

unfinished novel "Denis Da.
vol" assures us ot tho start that

"dark may bo the shadows
end of all will be happiness.

For pure and elevated thought, inr
serene faith; for tho conviction that
no good la ever lost, thut life, at heart.
Is both right and beautiful: lu these
respects this magnificent fragment tow.

novcL'' Us tlm, '"j1

central peak of n, great range. Dickens
U1U IlOl, Blllll 111 uin llllUDU 111 JL.

This In an excellent monograph, If
only by virtue of Its having a dellnite
theme propounded with irfMtlve. con- -

vlc.tlon. Even unity Fair might give
It polite (ittentlon, with pretended

of "spiritual drama," Imt
world will continue to "Rs.

mond" first and rc;ul "Vanity Fair"
most.

As to Sir Kobortson Nlcoll's book, of
,YJlll.il 'U1U A llil.,W, tl Ml'U, ,1 ,l ll,-- v

rulnite 4ne.lilent. It is snrli n

collection ns Its tltlo raci-
ng far and wldo In topic, comfortable
In mood, urbane In manner, cultured,
entertaining rather than htitnular.,
and, by vlrtuo of writer's long
and well stored memory and hla vMj
personal acquaintance with
whose heyday Is past, Instinct with

tliat first personal Milrlt that charms
multitude. Of Meredith, CiUsIn?.

theme Is alien to-hi- rambling pn nr.
to ho touches no lenrit
charm.

book by a boo ,,i.aa
amateur tiookincn.

LOUISA M ALCOTT'S
STAGE ASPIRATIONS

Before sho achieved success .tti .'
thor LjuIs.i M. Alcott atplred to- res- - - '

cn

TlllJ ';ittempt of Louisa k.i u '
was made after thu Wajslde H asj

In Coneoil was given over to tie- - ilt.
thorr.es, at least was ii'iandonul : n.t
1 the Alcott. who removed to -

I ' '"" ni ''''",' r..-- .

ll,,- - 'ilou'i'.asTuUM1' und
h,mr,, f,,r ,h.. .tnun ami even mad,
contract for annvMriiig hi minor parts

experiotiees nan niieu ner 10 inufi .s

heart or youth us uono or her s x In
America has done bjfore or s'nee.

AUTHOR HAS A LIVE
AND LIVELY GHOST

Kugeiia Maulove Khodcs, whose 1 if!
"liransford In Arcadia" has Just been
published by the Holts, has a s nt
Mr. Hhodes wa telling about It the 11 --

day :
"A distinction, thrust upon n.e. - u

have my ghost, a personal ghosi, v
I still live. This person, i. v

as Dr. Holmes, goes up dow "
South, tho old South, claiming to ti '

author my tiorlos- poilin;
oils attitudes-- . Ho told this tale to Il.i- - 1

Dickson fer me, to varion I "
In Montgomery. Vlcksburg, Sb l '

Natchez, Shelby, llaton Kotn.-- " .1. '
Shrovvport. Ho Is described as v. at ,

elderly, refined, educated lvsixHiI
1 am nono of these things, Ho pi e- '5
autograph copies my bonks, ul,:
laudable and ho come threj- -

Mr, Hhodes has had :i quarter '
century of stirring tlmss on the

aud bfen mixed up in many ! tr.
lug and nnuislng things, und h 11 ' iy
states "in Just as ninny where I
mighty sorry figure; such things ii
upon whether ono gets off on u '
foot or wrong one." He .u i

still n cowboy, not as dlvei ion, -

his solo occupation, but tin- - 1 '? r
'ifmes says ho Is chiefly a I ' "

when he Is not n smoker.

ONE POETS METHOD
TO SELL HIS VAKl-

Hlehard oloo w.
mlruhle, sonorous and colorful '
used it excellently whetlnr 10 r, "

It a novelty to .

they asked him to submit a t" Jhave him ask: "Perhaps you'd like
Forthwith he would recite the

to offer, not falterl'ig In .1 ' '

bringing out tho thought In
It all magically, us vvu re.ol th-

oets gave their soul to rapt llFti
oaso the poem to be ui :

for the purpose llovey would nn '

perturbed aud proceed to recite Ins !

choice. If thn poem wero no- pf ' ,11

his lecltal lie would no buck to r . f-

ment to write out a copy of It .. i

to the editor. From "H'ihi 7'e , n '
Ttociify-Oiic.- " lly Ittehard Huffs ' '
January llnokniau.

BALZAC THE
COST OF LIUNti

"Let us f,to A
live whiter mouths ill Paris iV Tt- -

ber to March) spvnd.i S.Ouu n t
cabs, tho culslnn costs fj.oii" '

clothing and pleasure cost :'.e i'
general expenses, binii us serv , it-

lug. lighting, Asc, l',r,0n francs, so
thero still remain '.'..'iOu to.- - .'i
things that have been foinof, , '

supposing the men.ige In Us o
with nil furnishings paid) '

coo, the lluntncss Man. I '
Jly f'riiiu-- tniion lliiant (11 '

rtv Bookman,

WhIMey. Ignoring tho merits imd the dream writing Plays In vv n

Interesting debate, let lt suffice to sh, should act her own creations. I'jt
that Mr. Stephenson concentrates his '"" 1 I'1"' not arrived, nnd who.

criticism upon Mr. alleged J"7 wl"i' "" ,Mm?
Hampshire 'hhik ,;, prrs-uill-'""'"'lo" that 'inwardcomplete Uri;llaril ,., which hadrama" which Is pulp und core l)t.eomu u .ioott memorial, sh-- w.i- -

his own Thackeray. His her long apprenticeship to the u- '

suoject wus not, he declares, the pro- - newspapers, wherein hcr i i
methean cliuracter minted in Merlvule's ' readers und but fuvv dull.us f . ,k

"sympathetic" biography nor the sent!- - family purse. So sh-- j tiled kltnh-
depleted by Mr. Whlbley, but Ing.-hidy- 's companioning and e ,ior

kinctab.0 arts still w..i.. rkip? kwh In hisa sensitive, unhuppy mm. cu)n volunteered us .1 ,n e.
curly life showed H.ii.ethtng ot the Pro. I

if ,,,, , Wulm.led fulthfully -- it n .r
metlieiis; who took 011 for a eeiison nof,ii,.,i of the fever thus cauirht. and I a?i
a little of the sentimentalist, but who gateway of vain sorrow c 1" it
becumo at bravely simply u Mast Into the golden harvest field or t

Itheths fiction for which all her !iiiill.;i d
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